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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

Wrote this about a month or so ago, just never got around to finishing/uploading it until now, after hopefully 
finding something to help with my depression. Slowly, my motivation is coming back 

Pairings: Tommy x Nikki 

Warnings: Cursing, and slash in the second chapter. This is your ONLY warning, if you wish to proceed to the 
next chapter, it does have slash in it. It's 100% sexual so if you're not into that, then | ask, don't go no 
further. If you are, have at it! :D 

This was inspired by the last bit in The Dirt. 


As told in Tommy's POV! 


| met him at the top of the stairs and said ‘hi: He nodded back at me. "Do your kids go here too?" | asked "Yeah," 
he answered. "They're right there, in that classroom." Im silent for a moment, then | smile. "What a trip. Our kids 


are in the same class, bro." 
Nikki smiled at me. 


‘ve never been here before," | fold Nikki "Which way do | go to get to the classroom?" I asked, and he led me 
through the building.. 


eR 


Do you know what it's like, going for one solid year not seeing the one you love the most? That's the hardest 
shit any man can endure. | wanted so badly to run back to him, plead for my forgiveness for leaving him 
because it hurt. That was the most painful thing | had to do and for a while, | regretted it, even hated myself 
for it. Quitting him was harder than quitting any drug. | cried, | screamed, | fucked shit up and even drove 
myself sick and insane. But, | had to do it. | had to find myself and the love | had for me that | didn't even 


know was there. 


Leaving the Crue was hard, but leaving Nikki was even harder even if it was to better myself. | thought about 
him many times, missed him too. | missed his phone calls, | missed his late night visits, sweet talks and his 
hugs and kisses. But, after my time in prison, | knew we weren't the same. Something changed in us.. In me. | 


needed to get that something missing back, so | could be worthy of him again 


Now, here | stand as confident in myself and who l'am as | ever could be. | had just dropped my boys off at 
their classes. I'm heading out the door, after half an hour with Brandon. | take one look back at him, to make 
sure he's settled in and sure enough, he's already found a friend. Not just any friend but Decker Sixx! It melts 
my heart and | can't help but to smile. It kind of makes me think of when me and Nikki were younger. 


| step out, quietly shutting the door behind me and when | look up, I'm surprised to see Nikki had followed me, 


and was standing mere inches from me! 

"Hey." He says so sweetly with a shy smile on his face. | swallow the lump in my throat and smile back at him. 
It's not the usual grin | sport. It's one of caution because the next question is, what now after all this time of 
us being apart? 

"Hello again.. | thought you were gonna wait down the hall." | say as casually as | can but inside l'm losing my 
shit! He could've just up and left but he didn't.. He followed me! Standing there, staring at him, my confidence is 
shaking. 


"Yeah, | uh.. Well." He stumbles and it makes me chuckle a little. He has to be worse off than l'am in this. 


When was the last time he even socialized with anyone, or was it just me having this effect on him? 
"You seem nervous." | point out, hoping | haven't given away that l'am too. 


"A little." He chuckled. "I mean, | haven't seen you in so long, its just kind of surreal still” 


"Yeah, tell me about it. It's kind of weird." And it is, to be honest. 


"Would you like to maybe, | don't know, go out for breakfast or something?" He asks and it takes all | have not 


to laugh. | guess when you're our age though, that's as exciting as it gets anymore. 
"Sure, I'd love too." Well, it's a start and | get to spend the day with my Nikki for the first time in a solid year. 


He takes a sigh of relief. "Wow. | usually get told no when | pitch women that line." He says, smiling that half 


smile of his that makes me just wanna tackle him right then and there. 


‘lm no girl and | know you." | smirk. "Let's go catch up, yeah?" Right now, I'm ready to get out of here. My 
boys are fine and for the day, I'm nonexistent to them. There's no reason | shouldn't go out and enjoy myself. 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
Let me know what ya think! :D 


Personally this is my favorite story I've written yet. 


Well, | don't know how this happened. One minute we're at some restaurant, talking over coffee and breakfast.. 
Then the next we're back at my place, barely making it up the stairs as we tear each other's clothes off. The 
bedroom door is slammed open and I'm practically thrown onto the bed with him over me before | can even 
blink. There's nothing left but our slacks and he's working on that as he's showering me in kisses. It's been way 
too fucking long since this has happened.. God why did | delay it so long? 


| raise my hips up, assisting him in sliding my pants down. My cock is rock hard and springs out the moment 
they slip down off of me and the only thing | can think about right now is Nikki fucking me, fast, hard. But, 
that's not the Nikki way anymore. Least | know it won't be today, not right away. 


He takes his time in kissing his way down my body once his last line of fabric separating us is gone, no longer 
furious and passionate but tender and loving. He remembers all of my favorite spots; my neck, nipples, around 
my navel and when he reaches my cock, he still remembers that little trick that always drives me insane.. 


Don't go to it right away. 


He kisses and sucks on my inner thighs instead and when he's finished there, he finally moves on to my dick 
He kisses along the shaft, stopping at the tip to lick teasingly over the slit. | moan in sweet surrender to him, 


and when he takes me into his mouth, oh God, it's heaven. 


He starts out slow then his pace increases as the head of my cock hits the back of his throat over and over 
again. My fingers tangle up in his hair and | moan louder. Nikki has been the only one that could deep throat 


me with little to no problem. Fuck, he was made for me. 


It brings me close to my release, but even that he picks up on, remembers by the pitch of my sounds and 
the way | pull his hair. He stops, looks back up at me and smirks with confidence. No more shy Nikki but still, | 
know he'll take his sweet time. 


| groan in impatience and he chuckles. "Don't be so hasty. The best is yet to come." (no pun intended) He says, 
coming back up to kiss me. | roll my eyes but kiss him back, grinning into it. 


"Got any lube?" He asks when he pulls away. | point to the night stand and he leans over to retrieve it. My 
heart starts pounding in my chest with excitement. This is the moment I've been waiting for, that I've craved 


so much. 


It reminds me of the first time we fucked. | remember, wanting him so bad but was always too afraid to ask. | 
always thought someone like him would never want someone like me. That was up until 1983, when he was 
perfection and | was still just some scrawny kid following in his footsteps, just hoping to be half of his 


greatness. 


My day dreaming is cut short, when Nikki comes back over me, lube in hand and bottle opened. He kisses me 
again as he squirts some on his hand, slicking up his fingers. | part my legs more for him when he reaches 
down, one finger easing into me. My sounds are drown out by him as he kisses me in means of distraction | 


still feel the sting, but | close my eyes, wrap my arms around him and welcome the pain. 


He slips a second finger in, starting a scissoring motion My nails scratch at his skin and his groans mix with 
my moans. His tongue finds its way into my mouth and within this moment there is no words to describe us. 
The fire | thought we lost, | feel it now, stronger than ever. | can feel the love we share, such a thing that 

stayed hidden for so long, now showing itself with full force. It's overwhelming. 


Nikki removes his fingers, stops kissing me and | know what's to come next and it gives me butterflies for 
some damn reason. So many times we have done this in the past but now, it's just really sinking in This isn't 


just fucking, no. This is making love and fuck, it's such an amazing feeling. 


He lubes up his cock, sits the bottle aside then lines up with me. | stare up at him now, watching his 
expression, watching as he's the one to close his eyes and his mouth opens slightly in a silent moan as he 
pushes in inch by inch. | hiss. It hurts of course, but its also a pleasured pain. "Fuck" he nearly growls and | 
know exactly what he's thinking, even with lube, its still tight around him. 


He waits a bit, then proceeds to move gradually, picking up the pace of his thrust slowly. My arms find their 
way around his neck again and he buries his face in mine, kissing and licking along the skin. A whimper leaves 


me and | squirm under him. This man knows how to fire a person up, that's for sure! 


With each thrust he hits my prostate dead on and it's the sweetest thing I've felt in a long time. "Oh, fuck, 
Nikki" | bite into my bottom lip to suppress the screams to come, forgetting that we are completely alone and 


there's no one to hear us. 


He kisses up to my earlobe, where he then whispers the sexiest thing I've yet to hear. "Let it out, baby.. 
There's nobody here but us and | want to hear you scream for me." His breath brushes along my ear and 
neck and | shudder, nails digging in enough to break his skin now. I'm close to my climax again and there is no 


way | can hold it back this time. 
He knows too, because his hands travel down to grip my thighs, holding me in place as he goes faster. The bed 
beats against the wall, drowning out my loud, satisfied sounds, our intimate love making surprisingly turning to 


a hardcore fucking as he pushes us both to our orgasm, all without touching my cock. 


That's my Nikki though. He knows there's other, less obvious ways to trigger that eruption; such as just 


having my dick rubbing against his stomach each time he moves. It drives me closer and closer and before 
long, I'm cumming, spurt after spurt coating both of our abdomens. He follows soon after, releasing deep within 


me. 


Watching him when he cums is one of the best views in the entire world. The way he snarls at first, then it 


becomes low, desperate grunts as he rides out his orgasm. It's perfection 


We're both panting afterwards but, we're smiling at each other and then he chuckles and | giggle. He pulls out 
of me soon after, lying beside me. | turn on my side to face him and still we can't stop those goofy grins on 


our faces. 


He takes my hand in his, locking our fingers together and he stares down at our hands in amazement, like he's 
just seeing it for the first time. "lve missed this." He mutters. "Everything about us" And now, he looks back 
to me, his green eyes scanning my own for something we both know is there.. My acceptance and invitation to 
him. 


| breathe in a sigh. The moment | speak will change my life forever but lm ready for this.. Ready for the 
weight of wondering and future regret to be lifted off of my shoulders. "I miss us too." | say, scooting close 
towards him. 


His expression changes, he's nervous for some reason now. "T-Tommy.. Do you, um.. Maybe wanna give this, | 
mean us, one more shot?" He asks and then looks away almost immediately, missing the shocked look on my 
face that he even needs to ask such a silly thing! 


"| mean, it's a crazy idea but, | really do care for you and | do miss you, terribly." "Nikki, look at me." | 
command softly and he does. "Of course | want to give us one more shot." | trail off and he doesn't seem so 


assured just yet but that's okay, he will be. 


‘Ive done a lot of soul searching and discovered myself, reinvented myself but there was still something 
missing. Nikki, that something was you. Tommy Lee is nothing without his other half.. | need you and | want to 
share my life with you. | realize that now." | say, squeezing our hands tighter just a bit. "Besides, with your 
social skills now, | don't think you'll have much luck with anyone else." | chuckle then. He rolls his eyes playfully 


at me. 


ove you, NIKKi, now Kiss Me. | order. Ne smirks, arms wrapping around me and ne leans in To Kiss me. | love 
"| love you, Nikki, now kiss me." | order. He smirk pping around dhe | to k "|| 


you too." He whispers, pulling me close against him. "I'm not letting you go.. Lets just stay here all day until we 


have to pick the kiddos up." 
"Mmmm.. Sounds good to me." | snuggle up to him. 
"By the way, you really should come back to Motley Crue. Its not the same without you." Nikki tells me, 


fingers now running through my hair. | sigh. | should've known that was coming. "We'll see.. You'll have to do a 


lot of convincing for that though." Then | smirk again. 


He smirks back, because he knows me too damn well. "That can be arranged." 


‘Oh really?" | raise an eyebrow at this. "You do know, just the sight of Vince pisses me off, don't you?" | 
question, biting my bottom lip and giving a devilish grin. 


"Hmm.. Release your anger when you're in the bedroom with me.. Being dominated was always a fantasy of 
mine." 


"Oh? Well then, | think | can deal with that" | chuckle, and he smiles, kissing me again. 


| know my fate is pretty much sealed but for him, it's worth it. 


